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and I am sure he never visited Cairo when Cairo was the seat
of an American army. Had he done so, his love of truth,
would have forbidden him to presume that even Mark
Tapley could have enjoyed himse.r in such an Eden.1'1 But
only a quarter of a century after Trollope played the
sourpuss, Cairo was given a big hand by a ^ local resident.
11 Three years ago people said all the hateful things they could
about Cairo. Now they are lavish in their praises.
The paper says we'll monopolise nil the ^trade of the
Mississippi, Ohio, Tennessee and Cumberland Rivers. Our
new grain elevator is one of the largest in the world* new
railroads are constantly striking us. We've the most
magnificent hotel (run on tL> grandest scale) in this part of
the country, telephone system, nc\v Opera House, elegant one,
going up, street-cars scon tc be running, and we are altogether
citified."2 So wrote a very bright, very nice iccal g:rl, a girl
nicer and certainly much brghrer than any Dickens or
Trollope heroine I can remcirber. Cairo did not become a
new St. Louis or Chicago, but "Maud" liked it and believed
in it and what was good enough for her should have been good
enough for any reasonable person.
This conception of growth as everybody's business, every-
body's interest, is deep-rooted in the American national
psychology. The bulky real-estate supplements of the Sunday
papers are no doubt largely kept going as an advertising
revenue producer, but they would produce no advertising and
no revenue if no one read them. The Englishman hidden behind
his hedge or wall, is not interested in his neighbour's house and
the idea of wanting to read about houses bought, sold or built
by total strangers is not even funny; it is merely absurd. But
to an American, it is not only important, it is comforting, it is
gratifying to know that other people are improving your home
town; even people who have no personal economic stake in
the rise of real estate values feel the same kind of interest
that makes a motherly woman smile with genuine amiability on
the children of total strangers. The very linguistic difference
between "house" and "home" is significant. * All Americans
1 Anthony Trollope, North America vol. ii, p. 121.
*M<xud9 edited and arranged for publication by Richard Lee Strout, p* 22.
(Macmillan!)